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f Abbot. A wofull Pageant haue we heere beheld. 

Car* The woes to come, the children yet vnborne 
Shall fcele this day as ftiarpc to them as thorne. * 
^Aum. You holy Clergy men, is there no plot, 

^ ) ridde the realise of this pernicious blot? 

Abbot. My Lo. befire I freely fpcake my mind herein 
-»i<*ii fliall not onely take the Sacrament, 

T o buric mine intents, but alfo to effeft, 

What euer I lhall happen todcuifc: 

I fee your browes are ful of difcontent, 

Your hart of (orrow,audyour eics of teares : 

Come home with me to fupper, lie lay a plot. 

Shall /hew vs all a merrie day. 1 ’ c 

Qtee. This way the King wil come, this is the way, "" ' 
I o Iuuus Carfars ill erefled Tower,. -V ■ 

■ 1 o whole fli t bofomc, my condemned Lord, 
Isdoomde aprifoner by proud Bullingbrookc, ■> 

-I cere let vs reft, if this rebellious earth 

Haue any re fting for bet true Kings Qucene. lFMtr%ic.' 

cut lorf, but fee, or rather doe notdee* o i ' . 

My faire Rofe wither, yet loolcc vp, bcholde, 

1 hat you in pittie may difoluc to deaw> 

And wafli him frefh againc with true loue teares. 

Ah thou themodle where aide Troy did ftnnd! ri , ' 

Thou mappe of lionbur, thou King Richards tombe. 

And notICing Richard :fhou nioll beateom Line, 

Why ftiould hardfauourd gtiefe be lodgcdiu thee, 
When triumpli is become an alehoufe gucft. ? • ; 

Rich, ioyne not with griefe»faire woman, doe not fo. 
To make my end too hidden, Icarnegood foule. 

To thinke our former ftate a happie dreame. 

From which awakr,the.ttueth ofw'hat weare 
Shews vs but this : l am iworne (brother fwcct) 

To grim ncccft'itie,andheaBdI* 

W ill keepe a league trl death. Hie thee to Fraunce, 

And cloiftcr thee in fbme religious houfe. 

Our holy hues muft win anew worlds crowne. 

Which our prophanc homes hccrc hatac thrpvwe dowtift 
- • • * Cjuiu 


King Richard thefecond. 

Queene What is ray Richard both in Ihape and mind 
fontfbrmd and weakened’hath Bullingbrooke 
pepoldc thine intelleft>hath hce bcene iu thy heart? 

The Lyon dying thrufteth forth his pawe, 

And wounds the earth, if nothing clfe.with rage. 

To bee orc-po wer’d.and wilt thoupupill-hke 
Take thy corre<ftion,tniIdIy kiflc the rod. 

And fawnc on Rage withjbafe humilitie, 

Which art a L'on and a King of beafts. 

King A King of beafts indeede, if aught but bealts 
I had bcene ftill a happie King of men. 

Good (fometimes ^ueene) prepare thee hence for tran 
Thinke I am dead, and that euen here thou takeit 
As from my death-bed my laft liuingleauc. 

In witters tedious nights Gtte by the fire 

With good old folkes,and let them tel thee tales . 

Otwoefp!l ages long agoe betide, 

And ere thou bid good night to quite their griefe, 

Tell thou the lamentable talc of me, 

And lend the hearersweeping to their bed*: 

For why, the fenfleffe brands will fimpathic 
Theheauie accent of thy moouing tong, 

A^d incompalsion weepe the fire out. 

And fotne will tnourne in afhes,fome cole blacke. 

For thedepofingof arightfull king. Enter Northttm. 

North. My Lord the mind ofBullmgbrookcis changd* 
You muft ioPomfrct,not vnro the Tower, 

And Madam, the re is order tane for you, 

With all fwift fpeede you muft away to France. 

King Northumberland, thou ladder where W’thall 
The mounting Bullingbrooke afeends my throne, 

1 he time Shall not be many houres of age 
More then it n,ete foule finne gathering head 

Shajlbrcake into corruption, thoufhalc thinke 

Though hee diuide the Realme and giuc thee halre, 

It is tooljttlc,hclpihg him to all. 

He (hall thinke that thou which knowft the way 
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fo plant vnnghtfull kings wilt know againe. 
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